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Mohammedanism, which he, of course, resolutely refused
to do. The guard then advanced towards him, but he
received them with much self-possession, and aimed his
pistols at them with deadly precision. He killed, it is
confidently stated, fourteen or sixteen of the traitors
before he was himself cut clown. He perished a mar-
tyr. His religion was not of a cold formal kind, but
was a deep-hidden power within, displaying itself in all
his words and actions. His name will long live in the
memory of the godly in India. Had the civil and
military services been full of such men, the rebellion
would have been an impossibility. " The memory of
the just is blessed 1"

The mission at Futtehporc was commenced with the
American Presbyterian Board of Missions. It had a
chapel and school-houses for the instruction of boys
and girls, which were under the superintendence of a
much-esteemed native pastor and his wife, the Rev.
Gopinath Nundy and Mrs Nundy. The trials Which
these honoured labourers in the Lord's vineyard under-
went, should awaken within us great gratitude to God,
that in a time of severe temptation, when life was at
stake, when the husband and the wife were both threat-
ened with insult, such as fills the soxil with horror to
think upon, they resisted the sore temptation, and were
found faithful to their Lord. "Blessed is the man
that endureth temptation; for when he is tried, he
shall receive the crown of life which the Lord hath
promised to them that love Him."

The following deeply aflfocting narrative of his escape